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Selections from Epistles of London Y. Meeting. 
(Continued from page 82 

1808.—Dear Friends: The accounts which 
we have received at this meeting respecting the 
present state of our religious Society, in the 
several Quarterly Meetings, continue to affect 
us with the relation of divers instances of re- 
missness in religious duty, which do not meet 
with their due share of admonition ; neverthe- 
less we believe that, in other cases, the diligence 
of upright Friends, to give counsel where it is 
obviously necessary, has produced effects which 
should encourage perseverance. The spirit which 
tends to scatter and destroy, unless vigilantly 
withstood, is continually at work; and we re- 
quest you, beloved brethren, to continue vigilant, 
and not to be satisfied with any former exer- 
tions, whilst the lamented evils remain. We 
call upon you, by that love and compassion 
which, if you are in your places, you must feel 
for the negligent, not to slacken in your en- 
deavors to stir them up to diligence. Be per- 
severing and patient. “Stablish your hearts.” 
This exhortation has been drawn from us by 
more than a jealousy, that such as are in the 
frequent neglect of our religious meetings, are 
suffered too long to remain without counsel. 
Counsel, we know, may be disregarded; but 
blessed is he, who, under the holy influence of 
love, having dispensed it in due season, can 
feel himself clear of owing any thing to his 
brother on this account. 

Our concern for the preservation of brotherly 
love remains strong and unabated. Were there 
no other inducement, we should still be disposed, 
from time to time, to renew our earnest and 
pressing exhortation, that it may abound and 
flourish amongst our dear brethren in religious 
profession. Enmity, even in a small degree, 
pollutes the mind, and renders it unfit to ap- 
— with acceptance that pure and holy 

eing, of whom the beloved disciple thus em- 
phatically testified, “God is love.” Do we not 
peculiarly lament the wide spread distress, which 
the spirit of contention is,even now, occasioning 
to suffering humanity? This, though it differs 
in degree, springs from the same root as private 
ill-will. Therefore, a people abhorrent of war, 
if they are consistent, will watch against the 
smallest bud of enmity, as it is conceived, on 


any occasion, in the heart. And the man who, 
in the school of Christ, hath learned the useful 


lesson of self-denial, will often make a sacrifice | 


of his own will and opinion, though he may 
esteem them to be right, rather than persist in 
them, at the expense of Christian fellowship. 

It is much in the power of those who have 
the care of young children, to prepare their 


minds for the salutary restraints of the cross of 


Christ; and those who thus cooperate with his 
Holy Spirit, which early visits the tender and 
flexible mind, may expect (and what better can 
they seek ?) his all-sufficient blessing upon them- 
selves and ‘dnleeiinden, Therefore, ye fathers 
and ye mothers, let us entreat you to consider 
the earliest subjection of the will as the first 
step in education. It will generally insure to 
you that desirable ascendancy over the minds 
of your children, which will prevent the need 
of future severity ; it will enable you to govern 
them by love; and thus you will be rendering 
your own way more easy, at the same time that 
you are serving the Lord. 

And, Friends, we beseech you, as their un- 
derstandings ripen, to take due opportunities 
of opening to them the benefit of the restraints 
which your duty leads you to impose. Among 
some of the most irksome to the lively disposi 
tions of youth, are often those which relate to 
speech and dress. But as we know that the 
ground of our dissent from the world in these 
things, is Christian simplicity; so we know by 
experience, that they are often the means of de- 
fence against temptation ; to mingle in the com- 
pany of such as, not being thus subject to holy 
restraint, are unsuitable examples for youth to 
observe and to follow. And, when by the gentle 
intimations of Truth in their ripening under- 
standings, they are entered on a course of self- 
denial, they will feel you doubly dear to them, 
for having led them on the way they should 
go, and will bless the Lord on your behalf. 

You who are not entrusted with much of the 
possessions of this life, you are still the objects 
of our constant care. The Society has long en- 
deavored to consult your interests, and to place 
within your reach whatever is necessary for 
your welfare, and for that of your offspring. 
‘And you are equally the care of Him who pro- 
vides for the sparrows; to his ear your access is 
as easy as that of any condition amongst men; 
and if, by his holy assistance, and by a con- 
formity to his will, you become truly poor in 
spirit, yours is the kingdom of heaven, But, 
dear F ‘riends, suffer us to remind you, that there 
is not a passion that can infest the rich, which 
may not, also, in a degree subversive of your 
peace, be fostered in your minds. You may 
covet, and give way to pride and anger, and to 
all the ‘ ‘foolish and hurtful lusts, which drown 
men in destruction and perdition.” Therefore, 
do you partake of the universal necessity of 
paying strict attention to Christ’s sacred injunc- 
tion, when addressing himself to his immediate 
followers, He closed his address with these 
memorable words: “ What I say unto you, I 
say unto all, watch.” 


As for you, dear Friends, who occupy what 
are termed the middle stations of life, you have 
every cause to bless the Lord fur the sphere in 
which He hath permitted you to move. In 
you seems fulfilled the wish of Agur: “Give 
me neither poverty nor riches; feed me with 
food convenient for me ; lest I be full and deny 
thee, and say, Who is the Lord? or, lest I be 
poor, and steal, and take the name of my God 
in vain.” Among your number the Society has 
often found many of its more useful members, 
of its more able advocates. Be content, there- 
fore, with your stations. Seek not great things 
for yourselves ; yea, “ Mind not high things, but 
condescend to men of low estate.” But, above 
all things, “ Follow on to know the Lord ;” or, 
if you have not known Him and served Him, 
fully and faithfully, seek Him “ with a perfect 
heart, and with a willing mind,” for if you seek 
Him, He will be found of you; and you will 
remain to be, as many of you have been, sup- 
ports of the building, under the protecting provi- 
dence of the Lord; who is the sole and true 
Builder of his spiritual house, the “house of 
prayer for all people.” 

And you who are entrusted with much of the 
good things of this life, you who cannot disclaim 
the title of affluent—we believe there are among 
you many good stewards of the temporal things 
committed to your trust; yet we desire that 
others may duly consider, whether they are so 


“rich in faith,’ as to be “heirs of the king- 
dom,” being fruitful in those good works which 


are produced by faith. Though, Friends, you 
may not have to labor with your hand, the 
‘cause of Truth has business of importance for 
you to do; and it may be promoted or ob- 
structed by right or wrong application of your 
property. Much responsibility lies on you; 
your property is an additional article in the 
account ; and we desire that you may be so 
awake to a sense of these things, as to be pre- 
pared to render up your accounts with joy, and 
to receive the answer of “ well done.” The poor 
and the rich have their appropriate virtues ; 
and, at the same time that each is required to 
be content and to be humble, we believe it may 
be truly said, that as contentment is a peculiar 
ornament of the poor, so is humility of the rich. 
Your station in life subjects you, more than 
others, to be tried by associating with other 
wealthy persons, among the people at large, with 
whom the cross of Christ is often in too little 
esteem. You may be leavened by their conversa- 
tion and example ; and it may operate still more 
sensibly and rapidly upon your children. There- 
fore we tenderly entreat you, for your own sake, 
and for that of your offspring whom ye are bound 
to protect, and for the sake of the cause of Truth 
— we entreat you, dear Friends, we beseech 
you “by the mercies of God—be not conformed 
to this world, but be ye transformed by the re- 
newing of your mind, that ye may prove what 
is that good, and acceptable, and perfect will 
of God. For,” continues the apostle, “I say, 
through the grace given unto me, to every man 
that is among you, not to think more highly 
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than he ought to think; but to think soberly, | 
according as God hath dealt to every man the | 
measure of faith.”’ 

But, how shall we address a state lamentably 
to be found in every condition of life ; and from 
which few places are wholly free— that state 
which despises counsel, and places itself almost 
out of the reach of advice? Dear, but mistaken 
Friends, it is difficult to speak to your state, 
but we may pray to the Father of mercies, 
that He would in mercy plead with you. And 
we beseech you, take time tu be serious. Be 
solicitous about your eternal well-being. The 
restraint of the Spirit of Truth is the armor that 
protects the soul ; and if you will not be invested 
with it, you are open to the repeated and in- 
creasing assaults of the destroyer; and how will 
you at length be prepared and found worthy 
“to stand before the Son of Man?” 

Now, dear Friends, of every rank, state, and, 
condition, let us endeavor to be one in the Lord 
that He may shower down of his mercies, gifts 
and grace upon all. This will keep each in 
his proper place. The young will be mild, 
submissive and teachable; and will become 
early acquainted with that power which is 
their only safe conductor through life, and their 
hope in death. These are near to our hearts. 
The very remembrance of them awakens our 
tenderest feeling, and prompts our prayer to the 
Lord for their preservation. The middle-aged 
will stand firm in their day, as watchmen upon 
the wall, and as valiants, having on the armor 
of light, to withstand the attacks of the enemy. 
And the aged will have to rejoice both in the 
retrospective and prospective view. The past 
will recall to their gladdened remembrance the 
numberless mercies of the Lord; and the future, 
through the power of an endless life, and the 
redeeming virtue of Christ Jesus our Lord, will 
open to them the prospect, and satisfy them 
with the assurance, of being his for ever. 

(To be continued.) 


For “THE FRIEND.” 
Remarkable Account of a Trance. 


Somewhere about the close of the last cen- 
tury, or the beginning of this, there lived in 
the town of Youghal, County Cork, Ireland, a 
woman of a depraved character, who obtained 
a livelihood by going from house to house, per- 
forming the most menial work. Her character 
was of a very low type, she being much given 
to profanity and dissipation, and her features 
were coarse and unprepossessing. As is com- 
mon with almost all the poor Lrish, she belonged 
to the Roman Catholic Church. Our father’s 
grandmother, Sarah Moor, was well acquainted 
with this person, and sometimes employed her. 

One night she fell into a heavy sleep, which 
continued some days; during this period of 
stupor, her features assumed a corpse-like ap- 
pearance, insomuch that everyone who saw her 
believed her to be dead, and her coftin was or- 
dered. Although she was uware of what was 
passing in the room where she lay, and in perfect 
agony of mind lest she should be buried alive, 
she was unable to articulate a word or move a 
muscie. When all the preparations were com- 
pleted for her funeral, she suddenly sat up in 
bed, to the astonishment of those about her, and 
asked to see Thomas Russell. Her friends as- 
sured her they were not acquainted with any 
one of that name, and queried why she wished 
to see him. She informed them she had been 
in a trance, but could reveal nothing of what 
she had witnessed, until she had had an inter- 
view with a man named Thomas Russell. After 
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much inquiry,ean individual of that name was 
found in Cork (and, I believe a member of the 
Society of Friends): To him the woman un- 
burdened her mind. 

She said that she had been permitted to be- 
hold the place of future punishment, and, to 
her horror, saw many of her own persuasion 
there, her son among the number. She was 
then taken in spirit to the gates of Heaven, and 
allowed a glimpse of the glory of that Celestial 
City, which so enraptured her, that she straight- 
way desired to enter, but was told that she was 
too unholy to be admitted. Her guide informed 
her that if she wished to be one of the blessed 
inhabitants who tread its streets she would first 
have to return to earth, and amend her ways; 
that she would have to lead a holy life, and 
warn her associates to leave off their sins. 

On requesting to be shown purgatory she was 
astonished to hear there was no such place, and 
that it was an entire fabrication of the Romish 
Church for the purpose of obtaining money from 
its poor deluded adherents. She was further 
told that it would be required of her to bear a 
public testimony against the various supersti- 
tions of Rome, and declare what had been so 
marvellously shown to her during her trance. 
She replied the people would not believe her. 
How was she to prove that she had indeed seen 
these wonders, and not imagined them? A 
spirit then came to her and gave her a message 
for one Thomas Russell, relating to a secret be- 
tween them. This, he said, would convince him 
that she must have communed in reality with 
the dead, as no one else knew the matter. 

After hearing the foregoing account, Thomas 
Russell was much astonished at it, acknowledg- 
ing that his informant must have conversed 
with his departed friend, as in no other way 
could she have come into possession of the secret 
she revealed. He fully believed all she told 
him. 

The truth of her narration was thus con- 
firmed, and so the woman felt constrained to 
proclaim the matter publicly. She resumed her 
usual occupation, but became entirely changed 
in her life and conversation. It was observed 
on awaking from her sleep that her countenance 
had altered, the expression being gentle and 
peaceful. She was “instant in season and out 
of season,” proclaiming what she had seen and 
heard, Thomas Russell doing much to assist her 
in her labors for the good of souls, by corrobo- 
rating her account. 

The Romish priests were furious at the errors 
of their faith being thus exposed, and incited a 
persecution against, this faithful creature; so 
that when she walked in the streets the mob 
pelted her with decayed eggs, dirt, &c., heaping 
approbrious epithets on her. Nevertheless, she 
remained firm in her new faith, and united her- 
self to the Methodist denomination, of which 
she continued an exemplary member until she 
passed peacefully away to those eternal man- 
sions—we doubt not —a view of which her 
spiritual vision had, in great love and mercy, 
been permitted, while on earth, to behold. 

A. J. G. 


MALVERN, Pa., Ninth Month 16th, 1895. 


es eae 

Tae Duty ror THE Moment.-—“ The duty 
for the moment is always clear, and that is as 
far as we need concern ourselves; for when we 
do the little that is clear we will carry the light 
on, and it will shine upon the next moment’s 
step.” 


““* Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me.’” 


Deborah Howell. 


(Continued from page 83.) 

On the twenty-fifth of Fourth Month, our 
beloved friend, Elizabeth Evans, wife of our 
friend William Evans, both valuable and ac- 
ceptable ministers belonging to the Monthly 
Meeting of the Southern District, spread before 
our Monthly Meeting a concern she had long 
felt to pay a visit to the meetings composing 
New York Yearly Meeting—and obtained its 
certificate, likewise an endorsement by the Quar- 
terly Meeting of Fifth Month 7th, 1832. Feel- 
ing a willingness to accompany her in this ex- 
tensive journey, I thought best to offer it for 
consideration to the Monthly Meeting, held 
Fifth Month 23rd; it was united with by the 
said meeting, our friend Charles Allen having 
also expressed a willingness to accompany us, 
We set off on Fifth-day afternoon, seventh of 
Sixth Month, arrived at Brunswick, N. J., on 
Sixth-day evening, on our way by land carriage 
to New York, which we reached on Seventh- 
day afternoon, about two pP. M., and were re- 
ceived with kindness by our friend, Hannah 
Eddy, and daughters. We attended both their 
meetings on First-day, and left the city on 
Third-day morning for Mamaroneck, accom- 
panied by Wm. F. Mott and wife. After a 
pleasant ride over excellent roads, we arrived 
at the sweet, hospitable mansion of our friend 
Richard Mott. Lodged there and next day at- 
tended their Monthly Meeting, which was an 
interesting, favored opportunity. Our ancient 
friend, Hester Griffin, was with us to mutual 
satisfaction. Dear Richard was engaged in the 
men’s meeting in the language of encourage- 
ment on the reading of our certificates. We 
left his delightful residence after dinner, visiting 
the Monthly Meetings on the western side of 
the Hudson River, to our renewed comfort and 
consolation, in which the Gospel was preached 
with power. We found many valuable, precious 
Friends, both old and young, who had stood 
amidst the storm, nobly contending for the faith 
as it isin Jesus, and though small in numbers, 
yet faithful in supporting the law and the testi- 
mony. We attended their meetings as they oc- 
curred and a few others, one of which, appointed 
at Creek, on First-day afternoon, was memorable, 
the house was filled with respectable persons 
who heard with deep interest and attention the 
truths of the Gospel declared with soundness, 
energy, and that influence with which true 
ministry is dignified. After visiting many 
others, we crossed the Hudson River to Athens, 
Coxsackie, and after attending the Monthly 
Meetings at Coemans, we commenced that which 
compose Duanesburg Quarter, all of which we 
visited to comfort and satisfaction. The Gospel 
message flowed like rain on a thirsty soil, whole 
meetings at times, being, as it were, dissolved 
in tears. Kindness and grateful feelings were 
daily experienced from hearts willing to receive 
not only the message, richly poured forth for 
their help and encouragement, but the messenger 
of the Gospel of Jesus. We proceeded to Lock- 
port, Buffalo, and so on, to the Niagara River, 
which we crossed at Black Rock, lodged at the 
inn, close to the cataract, and next morning 
proceeded to Pelham, twenty-two miles; the 
first meeting we attended in Canada. It was 
attended by most of the members, goodly Friends 
who received us with gladness and joy, we being 
entire strangers to each other. The meeting 
was truly satisfactory and large. In the after- 
noon most of the Friends came to our lodgings. 

We left there early next morning on our 
way to Yonge Street, about one hundred and 
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ten or one hundred and twenty miles distant, in| and arrived at our dear friend Merey Ellis’, 


order to attend the Half Year’s 


thirtieth. 
second, attended the week-day meeting at Yonge 
Street, and on First-day, that of W hitehureh, | 
a crowded, mixed multitude, a burial having 
taken place on that day. We attended the | 
meetings on Fourth and Fifth- days ; the last, a 
public meeting, crowded to excess, but highly 
favored in testimony and prayer in the demon- 
stration of the Spirit and with power. We left 
that place on the afternuon of Fifth-day, the 
twenty- -ninth, and arrived on Seventh-day even- 
ing at W ‘liam Thomas, a valuable, precious 
Friend, who lived fifteen miles from Pelham 
Meeting, but which he steadily attends when 
able. He lives not far from the village of St. 
Davids, on the road to Queenstown. After a 
religious opportunity in this family we rode to 
Queenstown, crossed the Niagara River to Lew- 
istown. The beauty of the scenery of this place 
was but the beginning of that which soon after 
attracted our view, it being about seven miles 
from the cataract. We reached its neighbor- 
hood about one o'clock, Pp. M., and soon paid 
a visit to Goat Island, from which we had a 
delightful view of this marvellous display of 
Almighty power. We stood gazing with wonder, 
admiration and awe, to behold this mi ghty mass 
of waters poured down the immense chasm be- 
neath, with a force, sound and grandeur in 
which beauty, terror and magnificence are com- 
bined, renders it one of those scenes which 
neither the pencil nor the pen can justly de- 
lineate or describe. So powerful is its furce 
that a tremulous motion is frequently felt and 
heard in the rattling of the doors and windows 
of the surrounding dwellings. The sound 
often heard from twenty to twenty-five miles, 
though it is not always as loud as might be 
supposed, when on the spot. We spent near 
two hours at this interesting place, not having 
longer time to spare, as we were bound for 
Lockport that evening. Passed through an 
Indian settlement and saw them with satisfac- 
tion assembling for Divine worship, in a neat, 
handsome white building with a cupola, which 
stands as a monument of their approach to 
civilization. May they become more and more 
acquainted with the religion of Jesus Christ. 
We arrived timely at the house of our kind 
friend J. P. Haines, near Lockport, and were 
affectionately received. Remained there until 
Third-day, a. M., when, after a precious op- 
portunity in the family, we set off, about eight 
o'clock, homewards. We arrived at Covington 
that evening about seven and found comforta- 
ble accommodations. Next morning passed 
through Genessee, a beautiful town; “Batavia, 
and lodged at Danville. Passed through Painted 
Post, so on to Lawrenceville, through which 
the line passes which divides New York from 
Pennsylvania. It is in Tioga County, and on 
the river of that name. Here we lodged com- 
fortably ; set off next morning early. Dined at 
Mapps’ at Blasburgh, lodged at Cook’s, near the 
Mohegan Mountain. We arrived tow ards even- 
ing at the Block House, a very clean, hospita- 
ble mansion on the mountains, ‘havi Ing to cross 
the Big Mountain, the Little Mountain and 
Broad Mountain, on the top of which we stopped 
and dined in a heavy rain. We tarried not 
long here, lodged at Provings, where we were 
kindly cared for. 

Next morning after breakfast we pursued our 
journey. Dined at the Widow Thompson’s. 
Passed through Williamsport, Newberg, «c., 
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dren’s hearts, like buds on a vine. There is the 


Meeting, to be| that evening, who was glad to see us, and was} bud of patience, and the bud of love, and the 
held on the twenty-eighth, twenty -ninth and | pleased once more to mingle with those of our 


We arrived there on the twenty- | own heritage. 


bud of obedience, and the bud of modesty, and 
the bud of helpfulness. Then something comes 
}and nips off the little bud, and it stops grow- 
ing. It is a sly little fox that has been on the 
watch for it, and you cannot think how much 
mischief he does. 

I should like to speak about several of these 
little foxes; but there is time for only one to-day. 
He is a mischievous little fellow; but so lazy 
that you can easily catch him if you wish to. 





Next mornivg being First-day, we attended 
Muncy Meeting, dear Elizabeth being sweetly 
y and supplication, which 
'T trust will long be remembered by those for 
whom it was intendei. Took tea at Jacob 
Haines’, a pleasant, agreeable visit. 

Next morning left Mercy Ellis’ hospitable 
mansion, dined at Northumberland, passed 
through Sunbury, and lodged at Allen, next 
night at Quicksburgh at a most comfortable 
inn. Resumed our journey after breakfast, 
passed through Pottsville, Reading, &c., and ar- 
rived in the evening at Pottstown, at a good 
tavern, where we lodged. 

Next day dined on the road, and arrived at 
home about five o’clock P. M., after an absence 
of fourteen weeks, and a journey of seventeen 
hundred and eighty-two miles, which, I trust, 
was one of instruction and profit to me, though 
no one is more sensible than myself of my many 
deficiencies and inexperience for the work in 
which I was engaged. 


(To be eee 





‘Among my garden vines I spy 

A little fox, named ‘ By-and-By.’ ” 
Have you never seen him? By-and-By has a 
great many brothers and sisters and they are 
all very much alike. 

There is “ Put-off,” and “ Pretty-soon,” and 
“ Wait-a-bit,” and “To-morrow ;’ and what I 
say about one of them I could say about them 
all. 

By-and-By is a sly little fox. He looks in- 
nocent, and is a great pet with children. When- 
ever there is anything which you ought to do, 
he whispers in your ear: “Oh, you don’t need 
to do it now! Some other time it will be very 
much easier. ‘Phere is no hurry !” 

Do you know that one of ‘the great-great- 
grandfathers of this little fox lived twenty-five 
hundred years ago, in the days of the good 
Prophet Isaiah? He used to get into people’s 
vearts then just as his descendants do now, and 
made them say: “To-morrow shall be as this day 
and much more abundant.” You may call that 
the text of this little sermon, put right here in 
the middle. 

By-and-by prowls about everywhere. He 
persuades you to lie in bed late in the morning. 
When you are dressing he makes you dawdle 
and look out of the window, and be a long while 
buttoning up yourshoes. When youare in school 
he makes you slow in learning your lessons, 
he calls off your mind to play, and other things 
that you want todo. When you are sent on 
errands, he makes you loiter on the street, or 
stop to play or to look in at the shop windows. 
When your parents have told you to do some- 
thing for them he suggests that you will wait till 
afternoon, or put it “off till to-morrow; and so 
he does a great deal of mischief. 

He nips off the buds of promptness and en- 
ergy, and makes you idle and good-for-nothing. 
He starts you on a downhill road that leads you 
to the pit of disobedience. Do you see how ? 
First, By -and-By makes you put off duty, then 
neglect it, then forget it, and so you disobey a 
plain command. You try to excuse it by say- 
ing, “I didn’t mean to,” or “I forgot ;’ but the 
real reason was you listened to By-and-By, who 





The Little Pox “ By- ~and- -By.” 


BY CHARLES A. SAVAGE. 


There is a beautiful old song in the Bible 
about love. It is called “The Song of Solo- 
mon,” who was the wisest of the kings of Israel. 
It tells about the heart, and how the love that 
is in it may be kept pure and holy, or made 
impure and bad. 

One verse in that song—Solomon’s 
15—says: “ 


Song, 
Take us the foxes, the little foxes, 
that spoil the vines; for our vines have tender 
grapes.” 

The old Jewish vine-dressers used to be greatly 
troubled by the foxes, which had a way of steal- 
ing in among the tender vines, and gnawing the 
roots and eating off the fresh green shoots, and 
doing a great deal of damage. They had to 
watch very carefully for them; and they had a 
song which they used to sing as they were going 
out to work in their vineyards. A part of it 
was ; 














“ Destroy the pests of the vineyards ! 
Catch the foxes, every one! 
By all means take the little foxes, 
For they are the ones that spoil the vines!” 


Now, our hearts, you know, are spoken of as 
vineyards. God has planted them and watered 
them, and He wants them to bear fruit for Him. 
Do you know what fruits they may bear? There 
is love, and purity, and patience, and gentle- 
ness, and kindness, and mercy, and faith. There 


are good deedsand kind wordsand pure thoughts. whis pered in your ear, “ Wait awhile. “Don’t 
All of these our Heavenly Father has made it | 40 it now. — hief. He steal 
possible for our hearts to bear, and He expects} _ This little fox is a great thief. He steals 


time—minutes and hours and days and years. 
If, on a beautiful holiday, a thief could get 
into your home and steal three hours out of the 
clock, so that instead of being three o’clock it 
should suddenly be six, you would feel that you 
had been robbed, wouldn’t you? By -and- By 
does just that. There isa long name that grown- 
up people call him by sometimes, and that is 
Procrastination, and some pvet has said, 


them to do it. 

But there are a great many things that help 
to spoil the vines in God’s vineyard. They are 
like little foxes, and they get into our hearts 
and nibble off the grape clusters, and break the 
tender twigs, and trample out the delicate roots. 
They are unkind thoughts, bad habits, cross 
dispositions, love of self, and a great many more. 
Let me tell you the names of some of these lit- 
tle foxes. There is “ By-and-By,” a lazy fox, 
and “I Can’t,” a shiftless fox, and “I Won't,” 
an obstinate fox, and “ I’ll-do-as-I-please,” a sel- 
fish fox, and “Cover-up,” a sly fox, and a whole 
pack more. 

Sometimes good things begin to grow in chil- 


“ Procrastination is the thief of time; 
Year after year he steals, till all are fled.” 
The good spirit within us urges us to do some 
good thing. Then By-and-By, like an evil spirit 
says, “ Not now. Put it off;” and so very likely, 
we never do it. 
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One of these little foxes once got into the 
heart of a Roman Governor, Felix, who was 
listening to the Apostle Paul as he told about 
Jesus and the good way of life, and made him 
say: “ When T have a convenient season I will 
call for thee.” But we do not know that that 
convenient season ever came. Probably Jesus 
never stood at the door of Felix’s heart again, 
and he was driven away by this naughty little 
fox. Just so By-and- By has robbed many a 
man and woman of their souls —just by w his- 
pering to them when they were boys and girls: 
“Tt is just as well to put off loving Jesus and 
being his disciple until you are grown-up; 
and when they were grown-up, they ‘didn’ t want 
to do it any more. 

“The house of Never is built, they say, 
Just over the hills of the By-and-By ; 
Its gates are reached by a devious way, 
Hidden from all but an angel’s eye. 
It winds about and in and out 
The hills and dales to sever. 
Once over the hills of the By-and- By 
And you’re lost in the house of Never. 


“The house of Never is filled with waits, 
With just-in-a-minutes and pretty-soons ; 
The noise of their wings as they beat the gates 
Comes back to earth in the afternoons, 
When shadows fly across the sky 
And rush in rude endea*or 
To question the hills of the By-and-By 
As they ask for the house of Never. 


“The house of Never was built with tears ; 
And lost in the hills of the By-and-By 
Are a million hopes and a million fears— 
A baby’s smiles and a woman’s cry. 

The winding way seems bright to-day, 
Then darkness falls forever, 

For over the hills of the By-and-By 
Sorrow waits in the house of Never. 


The special hunter who is always on the watch 
for By-and-By is called “ Right-now! 

He catches the sly little fox just as soon as 
he sees him prowling around the vines of duty, 
and keeps him from nipping off the buds and 
causing the vines to wither and be fruitless. 

The favorite weapons which this good hunter 
uses in fighting By-and-By are two texts. One 
is in 2 Cor. vi: 2, which says, “ Behold, now is 
the accepted time;” and the other is in Eccles. 
ix: 10, which says: “ Whatsoever thy hand 
findeth to do, do it with thy might.” This last 
text he chose twenty-nine hundred years ago, 
and the other one a thousand years later ; but 
they are good ones yet. 

Here are some verses that I found the other 
day about a twin brother of By-and-By, whose 
name is “ Pretty-Soon :” 


“T know of a land where the streets are paved 
With the things which we meant to achieve, 

It is walled with the money we meant to have saved, 
And the pleasures for which we grieve. 

The kind words unspoken, the promises broken, 
And many a coveted boon, 

Are stowed away there in that land somewhere— 
The land of ‘ Pretty-Soon.’ 


“There are uncut jewels of possible fame 
Lying about in the dust, 
And many a noble and lofty aim 
Covered with mold and rust. 
And oh, this place, while it seems so near, 
Is further away than the moon ; 
Though our purpose is fair, yet we never get there— 
To the land of ‘ Pretty-Soon.’ 


“The road that leads to that mystic land 
Is strewn with pitiful wrecks. 
And the ships that have sailed for its shining strand 
Bear skeletons on their decks. 
It is further at noon than it was at dawn, 
And further at night than at noon. 
Oh, let us beware of that land down there— 
The land of ‘ Pretty-Soon,’ ” 


—The Independent. 





THE FRIEND. 


For “THE FRIEND.’ 
Type and Antitype. 

The Apostle John’s words w ‘hen speaking of 
his own Gospel narrative are: “ These are writ- 
ten that ye might believe that Jesus is the Christ, 
and that believing ye might have life through 
his name (Jno. xx: 21); “God gave his only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believ eth in Him, 
should not perish, but have everlasting life” 
(Jno. iii: 16); and as Jesus said, “ Whosoever 
liveth and believeth in me, shall never die” 
(Jno. xi: 26). 

The Apostle Paul declares, that God’s will 
is to gather all things in Christ, both which are 
in heaven and in earth (Eph. i: 10), and this will, 
though partially frustrated by man’s disobedi- 
ence, whereby he broke that law whose penalty 
was death. Yet did God in his exceeding love 
to man, fulfil the purpose of that will by the 
gift of his Son, who should taste death for every 
man, and through faith in whom man might 
live. For all men having sinned all are classed 
in unbelief and the one door of faith is open to 
the “ whosoever believeth.” But that this door 
of faith was open before that Christ appeared in 
the flesh is plainly seen by the records of Holy 
Scripture. The patriarchs down to Abraham, 
Isaac and Jacob, through faith believed the 
promises of God, and seeing those things afar 
off, rejoiced in hope. The prophets enquired 
diligently concerning the time, manner, and 
efficacy of the sufferings of Christ as revealed 
to them by his Spirit, through which they were 
made partakers in the same; and Moses, like 


the Apostle Paul, could not speak openly of 


these spiritual things, his hearers yet being car- 
nal, and not able to bear the glory of the Truth. 
The apostle in his epistle to the Hebrews hesi- 
tates not to declare that the Gospel was preach- 
ed unto them (alluding to the Israelites in the 
wilderness, who entered not into rest through 
want of faith, not, continuing in the Word). 
See Heb. iv: 2. 
said, “ Before Abraham was I am” 
58). Again, “Abraham 
glad” (Jno. ix: 56). 
The Gospel is the power of God to salvation, 
and like Him from whom it emanates is un- 
changeable and endureth forever. Wherever 
any have been saved in any age of the world, 
there has the Gospel been preached, believed 
in, and received; and not to the Israelites nor 
to Abraham alone did God our Redeemer thus 
make himself known, but even to Adam and to 


(Jno. ix: 
saw my day and was 


wicked Cain was the Gospel hope preached, of 


acceptance with God on condition of doing well. 
Enoch walked with God, and Noah preached 
righteousness. The substance and power of the 
Gospel then pre-existed to the mosaical law ; 
yea, Christ Jesus was the Lamb slain from the 
foundation of the world; and in these last days 
those of Christ’s spiritual dispensation, he is 
more fully declared as having accomplished 
God’s purpose of grace in giving his Son to die 
that He might redeem us from under the penalty 
of the law, and again renew in us that Divine 
life and image of God, which man lost. 

The greater part then of the ceremonial law, 
including the sacrificial and tabernacle service 
was not the original to which the spiritual 
counterpart followed, but rather were their 
rites but patterns of the true originals, the heay- 
enly things themselves. 

Nor is the keeping of them in any way obli- 
gatory on those who through Divine grace have 
been enlightened to see and partake of the Di- 
vine substance itself. Under the dispensation 
of the law of Moses, to the Jews were they 


Jesus testifying of himself 





the commandments of God, in the keeping of 
which they were promised great reward. But 
to us Gentiles they cease to be God’s command- 
ments, as never being commanded to us, and if 
not God’s, then are they men’s if in any form, 
however modified, they may be imposed; and 
of such, God’s commandment to us is, “ Touch 
not, taste not, handle not, which are all to perish 
with the using; after the commandments and 
doctrines (or teachings) of men” (Col. ii: 22), 

But Christ is our lawgiver. His law of life 
is engraven on the heart, and great as were the 
obligations of the Jews to keep Moses’ law, of 
still greater moment is it to us to keep the law 
of the Spirit. Only, in doing so, are we through 
faith made partakers in Christ’s righteousness, 
even as we are found doing the will of the Fa- 
ther. Our Lord and Lawgiver said, “ Ye are 
my friends if ye do whatsvever I command 
you” (John xv: 14). He that hath my com- 
mandments, and keepeth them, he it is that 
loveth me; and he that loveth me shall be loved 
of my Father, and I will love him, and will 
manifest myself to him (v. 21). 

Moses commanded concerning the statutes 
and judgments of the Lord that “ Ye shall not 
add unto the word which I command you, 
neither shall ye diminish aught from it” (Deut. 
iv: 2). The Samaritans read this literally as 
if by so saying, God precluded any further re- 
velation of his will, and they accordingly re- 
jected the Psalms and Prophets, receiving only 
Moses’ writings. The Apostle John in the 
revelation which Christ Jesus gave to him in 
like manner subjoins, “If any man shall add 
unto these things, God shall add unto him the 
plagues that are written in this book; and if 
any man shall take away from the words of the 
book of this prophecy, God shall take away his 
part out of the book of life, and out of the holy 
city, and from the things which are written in 
this book” (Rev. xxii: 18-19). But are we 
thence to infer that God has ceased to reveal 
his will to man by his Spirit? By no means. 
The prophets neither added to nor took away 
from the commandment as given to Moses, 
neither did the apostles in preaching Christ. 
He only adds to or takes away from the words 
of a prophecy, who, interpreting it without the 
aid of the Spirit, adds another meaning to it 
| which their holy Author did not intend, or 
takes away the true meaning; by so doing and 
teaching men so, he substitutes the command- 
ments of men for those of God, and neutralizes 
his commands to righteousness as if God did not 
require them; so did the Pharisees, by their 
traditions. 

And do not they now who claim that the 
revelation of God’s will to man by his Spirit, 
has ceased, err in the very same way as the 

Samaritans did, for no clearer promise is given 
throughout the pages of prophecy, than that 
“the Gentiles shall come to thee from the ends 
of the earth . . . . and they shall know that 
my name is the Lord” (Is. xvi: 19-21). Oh! 
when will men’s eyes be opened that they may 
be able to see and comprehend with all saints, 
something of the glory and fulness of blessing 
with which Christ has endowed his bride, the 
Church, in these Gospel days? 

For this purpose Christ offered himself under 
the law, “that He might redeem us from all 
iniquity and purify unto himself a peculiar peo- 
ple zealous of good works” (Titus ii: 14). And 
as the Israelites under the law in living faith 
and holy obedience kept the law, can we doubt 
but that they, obedient to the light vouchsafed 
to them were, like Zacharias and Elizabeth, 
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“counted righteous before God,” and that God’s | | Selections from the Memoranda of Phebe W. | | to be worshipped in Spirit and in Truth; and 


blessing of peace was given to them, whose sins | 
under that law were forgiven ? 

The Jew outward, looking on this solemn and 
essential rite of atonement, might not neglect or 
reject other rites commanded, such as his other 
various offerings and washings; by so doing he 
would have broken the law and dishonored 
God, and he that breaketh the law in one point 
is guilty of all” (Jas. ii: 10). So truly would 
the Jew inward, looking on the holy atonement 

of Christ Jesus whilst in the flesh, greatly err 
were he to count this work which Christ finished 
on the cross, as being all that was necessary 


his salvation, “ Christ died for our sins accord- 
ing to the Scriptures ; 
rose again the third day” | 
“was raised again for our justification” (Rom. 
iv: 25). He was raised in power, he comes in 
power to complete his work with us w hich as to 
his own part as he came in the flesh he finished. 
And this work of justification is through faith 
on our part. Behold says he “I stand at the 
door and knock, if any man hear my voice and 
open the door, I will come in to him and sup 
with him and he with me.” But Christ abideth 
not in a polluted heart. His first work then is 
to purge that heart from sin. This is the work 
of true repentance, to prepare the way of the 
Lord wherein “ the lofty looks of man shall be 
humbled, and the haughtiness of man shall be 
bowed down, and the Lord alone shall be exalted 
in that day” (Is. ii: 11). And as the priest 
once washed needed not save to wash his hands 
and his feet and was clean every whit, so does 
the sinner need the washing of regeneration and 
the renewing of the Holy Ghost, that his work 
and service may be accepted in God’s house. 
It is a work of grace not once begun and then 
and there completed. It is a coming out from 
the bondage of sin, and carrying on the war- 
fare till every foe is overcome, and the inherit- 
ance entered upon. As Christ said “to those 
Jews who believed on Him, If ye continue in 
my word, then are ye my disciples indeed.” The 
crown awaits those who are faithful to the end. 

The Lord hath given me to see that if at any 
time it please Him who hath called us to glory 
and to virtue, to cut short his work in righteous- 
ness, so long as the Master finds us doing his 
will in the day’s work allotted to us to do, so 
are we safe in that will, whether he come “at 
even, or at midnight, or at the cock crowing, or | 
in the morning” (Mark xiii: 35). But the 
Master’s watchword is “ Watch.” 

In the Lord’s house, the little children, the 
youths, the young men, the strong men, fathers 
and ancients, are indeed all dear to him, and 
objects of Divine solicitude and care. And as 
each member of his household keeps his place 
he may partake of the Lord’s table and of the 
sincere milk of the word and grow in grace, 
knowledge and stature. And as we are thus 
“kept in the love of God ” Christ’s glory will 
be over all, “and as the bridegroom rejoiceth 
over his bride so shall thy God rejoice over 
thee” (Is. Ixii: 5). W. W. B. 


he was buried, and he 


1 Cor. xv: 3-4), he 





WHEN my little girl was about three and 
one-half years old, she informed me that she 
was “bid enough to wop dises.” I handed her 
the towel, and the first thing she did was to 
place it very carefully across “her left arm. I 
was startled, for I then realized that I had a 
habit of placing it just as she had done. The 
thought flashed through my brain, “If she has 
watched me so closely in this, what else has she 
noted ?”—M. A. Glass in Union Signal. 


Roberts. 
(Continued from page 86.) 

Eleventh Month, 1879.—First-day. A silent | 
meeting. How good it is to feel a living silence 
wherein the needy soul is refreshed with bread 
immediately from Heaven. I remembered the 
language of our dear Saviour, when the disci- 
ples were in the ship tossed with the tempest: 
He arose and said, * Peace, be still, and there 
wasacalm.” It did not appear to me that it 
was to be expressed, but was in mercy granted 
by Him who still satisfieth the poor with bread. 
We had a quiet afternoon. A First-day prop- 
erly spent refreshes for the duties of life; and 
is not the time for much social visiting. 

30th.—An exercise attended my mind in our 
meeting this morning that we might know an 
advancing forward in the way of holiness. An 
expression of our dear mother was brought to 
remembrance. She “ feared her every day life 
was not as it should be.” This Godly jealousy 
over ourselves would help to keep up the wate +h 
and the warfare; and pressed it upon those as- 
sembled often to retire inward, and to read the 
Scriptures, and our early Friends’ writings, as 
well as those of latter time, and be earnestly 
concerned to seek the pearl of great price. 

First Month, 1880.—A testimony lives in my 
heart to the goodness and mercy of our unslum- 
bering Shepherd, who is still watching over his 
flock “by night and by day. The weaker ones 
are the objects of his peculiar care and notice. 
“IT was brought low, and He helped me,” was 
the language of David, and I believe there are 
many can adopt it. May his humble children 
still trust in Him, and cast their burdens upon 
Him, and He will sustain them, and they will 
praise his great and ever-excellent Name. 

Second Month 26th.—I felt it my religious 
duty to call on our neighbor, J. D. E., proprie- 
tor of “ Paoli Inn.” We found him alone, and 
help was given me to express what I felt for 
him. I pressed it closely that he would close 
his doors to the selling of intoxicating drinks, 
and thus be ap example to others, and be clean- 
handed of this great evil of our day. I passed 
through deep mental conflict on his account ; 
the prayer of my heart is and has been, that 
his eyes may be opened to see his great sin, 
and may time be given him, “to return, re- 
pent and live.” I “also gave him a book on 
intemperance, published by our Meeting for 
Sufferings. May the labors of our men Friends 
engaged in this good work be blest. Peace 
was the reward of this visit, and my desire is, 
that he, with myself, “ May find rest in the day 
of trouble.” “ Mercy covers the judgment seat 
to an hair’s breadth.” 

J. and P. W. Roberts were always kindly wel- 
comed by J. D. E., who felt much esteem for 
them. In his last illness, he remarked to P. 
W.R. “Phebe, if I had my life to live over 
again, I would do very differently.” Some time 
before his death he sold the “ Paoli Inn,” and 
removed to a private residence. There have 
been no intoxicating drinks sold there since. 

First Month, 1852.—Attended the meeting 
at Westtown, it being the time of our appoint- 
ment there. It isa great thing to hold a re- 
ligious meeting in a proper manner, and if we 

sarnestly seek to have our minds prepared be- 
fore going, we shall be one another’s helpers in 
drawing down the Divine blessing. The longer 
I live the more I am persuaded that we must 
individually strive, when thus assembled, to draw 


‘near in spirit unto Him who is a Spirit, and is 


EEE 





not look to man for help. The dear children 
were tenderly invited to “come taste and see 
that the Lord is good.” A religious life is not 
|a gloomy path, it is the work of the soul’s ene- 
my to persuade that it is. I ean testify, “ wis- 
dom’s ways are ways of pleasantness and all her 
paths are paths of peace.” 

Fourth Month 15th.—A Committee was ap- 
pointed in our late Yearly Meeting to visit our 
members generally in their meetings and fami- 
lies, as way may open for it, consisting of thirty- 
one men and thirty-three women F riends. After 
the meeting closed, the Committee met, and a 
precious feeling prevailed, an evidence granted 
the appointment was owned by the Great Head 
of the Church. “Go borrow thee vessels, even 
empty vessels, borrow not a few,” impressed my 
mind, and may we be so filled with the Heavenly 
oil as to descend to the skirts of the garments ; 
and may wisdom be given us to do our blessed 
Master’s will. 

Fourth Month, 1883.—Attended Birming- 
ham Monthly Meeting, held at West Chester. 
I arose with saying, “ No matter who is for us, 
or who is against us, if the Lord is on our side 
we have nothing to fear.” “ How often shall 
my brother sin against me, and I forgive him? 
till seven times?” and the reply was, «] say not 
unto thee until seven times; but until seventy 
times seven.” I labored in the ability given. 
Joseph Scattergood followed in solemn suppli- 
cation. 

Fifth Month.—Our dear sister, A. W. H. 
was stricken down with paralysis, she is in 
a helpless condition. 'We—three sisters—have 
been very closely united, not only by the ten- 
der ties of nature, but in Spiritual things. We 
have gone hand in hand all our lives long. Oh! 
saith my soul, may this affliction work the end 
designed. 

The redeemed spirit of A. W. H. was released 
from its afflicted tabernacle Twelfth Month 29th, 
1883. 

Departed this life the first of Seventh Month, 
1884, my beloved sister, Sarah Williams, in the 
sev enty-sixth year of her age. I believe her 
work was done, and she has been safely gath- 
ered into Everlasting Rest. All within me bows 
in humble resignation, and I crave preservation 
for myself and for those near and dear to me, 
that at last we may, through Infinite mercy, be 
permitted to unite with that countless number, 
who are celebrating the praises of Him who re- 
deemed them. 

Seventh Month 22nd.—We have been at- 
tending the meeting at Malvern generally this 
summer. Goshen has long been our meeting, 
but it feels to me our place i is now at Malvern. 
There is but one right place for any of us to fill, 
and earnest have been my desires for right di- 
rection in so important a matter. 

Eighth Month, 1884.—In our meeting this 
morning, I arose with saying, it felt to me a 
very serious thing to break the silence of a meet- 
ing where the Lord was teaching his people 
himself, and endeavored to turn the attention 


of those gathered to our only Helper. I felt 
constrained to revive the language, “ Work 


while it is called to-day, for the night cometh 
when no man can work,” and labored in the 
ability given. Dark and cloudy days, may be 
the experience, at times, of the Lord’s tribulat- 
ed children, but the clouds will disappear, as 
they struggle on in the path of manifested duty, 
and a rich reward will be theirs. 

Tenth Month.—I was liberated by our Month- 
ly Meeting to visit the families, and some who 

































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































94 





are not members of our meeting 
a meeting at Malvern. My dear friend, Sarah 
Forsythe offered to accompany me. And now, 
in the retrospect of this visit, I can, indeed, say, 
“Good is the Lord,” and am humbled in re- 


membering the many times his all sustaining | 


help hath been extended to one of the very 
least of the flock, and desire to return thanks 
for the many favers received. 

Twelfth Month, 1886.—We had the accepta- 
ble company of our friend, Joseph Scattergood, 
at our meeting this morning; he was engaged 
in testimony, and followed in a touching man- 
ner in fervent supplication for all gathered 
there; afterwards for an unworthy one, “A 
handmaiden, who has followed thee from child- 
hood, be very near her now the shadows of the 
evening are lengthened out, support her through 
life's remaining conflicts, and bless her labors 
in this place, and elsewhere,” &e. My heart 
was tendered fur this fresh favor, and help ex- 
tended in a time of need. 

(To be continued.) 


A Picnic Monthly Meeting. 


WILLIAM C, ALLEN. 





Two days before, we had left Scarborough, 
aptly called the “ Queen of Watering Places.” 
We journeyed up the coast, where the railway 
winds close to the German Ocean, and this is 


one of the most charming bits of travel I have | 


ever seen. The route is, generally, several hun- 


dred feet above the level of the sea. The 9 | 


tints of the lighter greens and yellows of 

ripened harvest were ‘separated by the dation 
green of miles of well-trimmed hedges. The 
fruitful valleys slope to the water. The hills run 
out into bold headlands, which drop in chalky 
precipices down to the white breakers that line 
the ever-curving shore. At the mouth of little 
rivers are nestled quaint old towns, where red- 
tiled-roofed houses and narrow, winding streets 
climb the steep hill-sides. Far to the east ex- 
tends the beautiful vista of the blue sea. The 
distance is dotted with tiny specks of vessels, 
whilst, 
soft coloring with which the sails of 
boats are picturesquely dyed. 

panorama very lovely to behold. 

Passing through Whitby, we recalled that 
one week before, we had attended a Monthly 
Meeting in that town. There also had then been 
present, for the first time, a young woman who 
had recently joined Friends by convincement, 
under inter nie g circumstances. A closed meet- 
ing-house had been near her home. The Friends 
had occasionally held special meetings there, 
and their labor, as in other similar cases, had 
borne fruit. The young lady referred to had 
become interested, and satisfied that the Friends’ 
way of worship was the best. She asked per- 
mission to open and use the house on First-day 
mornings, and her request was granted. There 
she would go and sit, and, after a time, others 
joined her. She and her also a sister 
are now the only members, yet, in all, quite a 
little company weekly assembles in the old re- 
used place of worship, where frequently no hu- 
man voice is heard. 

Finally we reached Ayton, which was to be 
the centre of operations for a few days. In this 
village is a school, which is one of the outgrowths 
of the care exercised by English Friends towards 
those who are not members, yet who have, in 
some degree, been associated with the Society. 
In parts of England, a zealous work, by means 
of meetings or in other ways, is maintained on 


fishing- 
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near-by, are the variegated shades of 
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beha!f of ex-members, or the children of such. 
Ayton School is one result of such a work of 
love—a work which always will be blessed where 


Friends are willing to engage in it. But I must | partake of afternoon tea. 


leave the school, with its comfortable buildings, 
pretty gardens, cricket grounds, Friendly dis- 
cipline, happy children and lively teachers, and 
go on to Monthly Meeting. 

Castleton, where it was held, is one of those 
rambling, little, old villages that are seen all 
over England. It lies in Yorkshire, up on the 
steep hill-side, in one of those charming dales 
you often read about, but which American tour- 
ists seldom see. All this section of the country 
is covered with moors, which really are high 
table-lands or hills, where the land is unfit for 
cultivation, and only grows the heather. The 
lovely little valleys of the locality, and through 
which babble gentle streams, and which are 
laid out with pleasant farms, are called dales. 
We alighted from the train, and, with a goodly- | ; 
sized company, walked up to the town. Here 
stands the ancient meeting-house, which dates 
back to the days of George Fox. 

Many of the old country meeting-houses in 
England are very picturesque. Often they are 
covered with ivy, and stand back from the 
streets, where the sounds of daily activity can- 
not disturb the worshippers. Some have at- 
tached to them dwelling-houses, with a door 
opening between the two. This was built so 
that all the premises could be legally included 
as a dwelling, in those cruel days when F ee 
meeting-houses, as such, could by law, be de- 
stroyed. In some of them a sort of separated 
room would be built, at the side most distant 
from the front door, and back there the women 
and children would sit, so as to be better pro- 
tected in case of sudden attack from the rude 

soldiery during meeting-hours. 

But this particular 
street. 


house stands near the 
The interior dications its age. The forms 


| or seats are strong reminders of the days when 


some good people thought that piety and dis- 
comfort must necessarily go together. Our little 
company of almost forty quickly gathered, and 
soon was overshadowed by a solemn silence. 
The meeting was a good one. The ministry 
was largely directed towards the young. Voices 
appealing to this class, in England, generally 
find attentive ears. In this meeting was ob- 
served, what is so often seen, that, if the young 


| were absent, there would not be much of a com- 


pany left. 
members.” 
Friends largely predcminates. How often, be- 
neath their bright young faces are very tender 
hearts! How frequently they are panting to 
know the way of God more perfectly. This re- 
minds me that, right in the congregation I here 
describe, were two girls who, a few years before, 
had a sister nine years old, who was seized with 
the desire to attend Friends’ Meetings. The two 
older ones were obliged to accompany her, and 
so were introduced into associations that led to 
membership, and now the whole family worship 
in the simple Quaker way. 

Just at present, in parts of England, there is 
frequently a @ose connection between young 
people and old meeting-houses. s the ‘youth 
understand Quakerism, they want to stand by 
it. Not a few who are almost children are sin- 
cerely interested in church concerns, and freely | t 
express their loyalty to Christ, They have the 
zeal and courage to work, and their elders gene- 
rally let them doit. If the fathers and mothers 
of Philadelphia Yearly Meeting could be com- 
bined with the willing youth, as in England, 


A large portion were “received 


In very many places, this sort of 








jam-tarts, tea-cakes, 











possibly some vacated meeting-houses could also 
be opened up not far from the writer’s home, 
After meeting concluded, all adjourned to 


The good things had 
been brought by the Friends from their homes, 


All sat down together at one long table. For 
the moment tea galore reigned supreme. Pies, 


bread and butter, all van- 
ished in a hurry. In some out-of-the-way places 
this custom of a lunch after Monthly Meetings 
is an established institution, and the social, com- 
bined with the religious advantages, are not to 
be despised. 

Lunch dispatched, the company adjourned, 
Most of the young people wandered up the coun- 
try lanes, which led out into the open moors, 
Whilst meandering through the town, I observed 
a curious sign at a public house, written in dog- 
gerel verse, inviting the unwary to enter. This 
was offset by an equally poor verse at a tempe- 

rance house I had seen the day previous. These 
funny bits of local “ poetry” are, however, not 
worthy of reproduction here. 

But it is of the moors I want to tell. After 
getting well out of the dale, the pasture land 
ceases, and suddenly you are in the heather. Far 
away it extends, except where the fruitful val- 
ley, dotted with cattle and farm-houses, extends 
out into the misty distance at your feet. Miles 
away, occasional slender ribbons of grey mark 
the country-roads, which connect adjacent dales, 
Close to hand, white sheep browse, or recline in 
the soft heather, in indolent repose. The exhila- 

rating air blows across the upland into your face 

and stimulates to fresh exertion. All Nature is 
steeped in quietude, whilst my young friends and 
myself enjoy the beautiful scene around us. 

The heather grows about one foot high. When 
green it looks somewhat like a mass of minia- 
ture cedar trees, all tangled together, and with 
the finest leafimaginable. When walking across 
the moors, it sinks beneath the feet as if made 
of soft wire springs. If you lie down it fits the 
form like an easy couch. When in bloom the 
flower is a tiny purple blossom, which last about 
five weeks during the latter part of summer. 
The fragrance is hardly perceptible. Yet there 
is sufficient sweetness in the flower to warrant 
the farmers taking their bees up to the edges of 
the moors at this season of the year, for the fla- 
vor of heather-honey is highly prized. 

By half-past six o’clock all the Friends had 
gathered at the little railway station or driven 
away to their respective homes. The “Picnic 
Monthly Meeting” was over. The strangers 
within the gates of their English brethren also 
left, grateful for the blessings of the day, and 
renewedly appreciating the never-failing hospi- 
tality which always seems to exist amid the 
lovely dales and hills of Yorkshire. 

DARLINGTON, Ninth Month 3rd, 


——_—_—__ > 


Appeal to the Brotherhood of Man. 


A vessel, commanded by Captain L , of 
the port of Wisbech, was lying in the harbor 
of Sables d’Olonne, in the Department of Ven- 
dée, at Christmas-tide in 1878. 

On Christmas day, one of the sailors, in re- 
turning in the evening from another English 
ship, lost his footing on the ice-covered planks, 
and was unhappily drowned. This was on 
Fourth-day, and the body was not recovered 
till Sixth-day. The captain, giving his own ac- 
count, says: 

“On Friday afternoon we found the body of 
poor Daniel in the dock, and then came the 
troubles, for it was a matter of no small diffi- 
culty to give a decent burial to a stranger in a 
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strictly Catholic country, where there were only 
five Protestants living, besides the crews of the 
English ships lying there.” 

Captain L obtained permission for his 
own men to carry the body to the place appointed 
for the dead, but none of the inhabitants would 
come near, nor give any »ssistance, nor even 
afford a place of burial, and to add to the dif- 
ficulty, the British Consul was out of town, hav- 
ing left before the poor fellow's body had been 
recovered. 

In this emergency, the captain himself inter- 
ceded with the authorities on behalfof the dead. 
In the fulness of his heart, he pleaded with an 
earnestness and power that astonished himself. 
“Gentlemen of France,” he exclaimed, “ give 
us a place where we may bury our dead! If 
we differ in our religious profession, we are as 
one people in the sight of our Maker !” 

In the silence that followed this pathetic ap- 
peal, a gentleman stepped forward and spoke. 
As he addressed the people in French, the words 
were unintelligible to Captain L , but the 
effect they produced was surprising. Such a 
change! Sisters of Mercy came up, and many 
gentlemen drew near, and promised him their 
assistance. The clothes were taken from the 
corpse, and it was shrouded in a clean sheet, 
and placed respectfully in a room until two 
o'clock the next day, when all the crews of the 
English ships met, and, with the three captains, 
attended the funeral, of which Captain L 
gives the following account: 

“ We had feared that we should be interrupted, 
but this was very far from being the case. On 
the contrary, the principal people of the town 
followed the procession, accompanied by the 
police, who drew all carts to the side of the road. 
Many gentlemen stood by the side of our path, 
with their hats off, and amongst them was our 
own merchant that I had brought the cargo for. 
And so we wended our path to his quiet resting- 
place, in a corner of their cemetery, where, I 
believe, a Protestant is buried for the first time 
amongst the Roman Catholics in this place. 

“An English captain read the burial service, 
according to the rites of the Protestant Church 
of England, while the French people were on 
their knees around the grave. To me it was a 
very affecting sight. Service being over, we 
turned from the grave of my poor mate. The 
people appeared so kind, and I felt I could not 
do less than tender them our best thanks as well 
as I could, saying, ‘Ladies and gentlemen of 
France! for the assistance you have given us 
in this, our solemn duty to our dear brother, I 
return you my sincere thanks, hoping that there 
will always be kind feelings between this land 
and ours.’ The same gentleman again inter- 
preted my words, after which we all went our 
ways.” 

Such an event as this, honorable alike to the 
English captain and to the French people, is 
another instance proving that, deep down, un- 
derlying the divisions caused by nationalities 
and creeds, there is a sense of the brotherhood 
of man; a chord, which, when touched, vibrates 
with a true and deep response, bringing to the 
surface the better feelings which are so often 



















Natural History, Science, etc. | 


Shut the Window ov Watch the Monkey.—An | 
account is sent us of a man who was reading | 
in his second story parlor while the chamber- 
maid was puiting his chamber in order, in 
which he had left a valuable diamond ring on 
the table. After the chambermaid left he heard 
a slight noise in the chamber and, looking in 
saw a long cord reaching from the window 
under his bed. Much surprised, he found a 
monkey attached to the cord, and in the mon- 
key’s paw his diamond ring. The monkey 
dropped the ring, sprang for the window and 
jumped onto his master’s shoulder, who imme- 
diately made off. The monkey had evidently 
been taught to steal such articles, and if he 
had not been discovered the innocent cham- 
bermaid would probably have been tried and 
convicted and sentenced, as no other person 
had entered the chamber.—Late Paper. 


——— 


Travellers from the East Indies often bring with 
them necklaces made of seeds about the size of 
peas, and which are scarlet, with a black spot 
on one side. The plant producing them is known 
to botanists as Abrus precatorius. It is grown as 
commonly around Indian dwellings as an orna- 
mental twining vine as the morning glory is 
with us. It is known there, says a correspond- 
ent of the Botanical Gazette, as wild licorice— 
much of the licorice of that region being ex- 
pressed from the roots, though it is inferior to 
the licorice employed by us. The flowers, which 
are butterfly-shaped, are as handsome as the 
scarlet seeds, and the seeds themselves are used 
as weights in the apothecary stores, where they 
represent one grain. This fact is interesting, as 
showing that mankind generally start their 
weights and measures by adopting some seed as 
the primary standard. In England, the chief 
home of “ John Barleycorn,” as the Englishman’s 
ale is called, barley was taken as the original 
unit for measurement. Three barleycorns, or 
grains of barley, made an inch, and when an 
English boy could calculate “* how many barley- 
corns would reach around the world,” he was 
ready for promotion. 





Items. 


—A letter from England says that Jonathan E. 
Rhoads’ “ especial mission is to direct all to a deep- 
er indwelling in spiritual exercise, and to call them 
off from a dependence on purely human activity 
and reasonings. Yet he seeks to promote and to 
encourage an activity, based on a pure dependence 
on the efficacy and power of the Holy Spirit.” 

He is kindly received, and both older and 
younger Friends seem glad to have laborers from 
Philadelphia amongst them. 


The Word “ Sunday.”—It is not often that the 
word “Sunday ” gets into the Jnstructor. But we 
wish now to use it advisedly. We have a Sunday- 
school on a grand scale on our streets in West 
Chicago. Last First-day there were said to be 
present 10,000 Sunday-school scholars, and they 
were every one of them attentive learners. They 
did not all have the same chance and were not 
equally adept at learning. But it is safe to say 
that every one learned something. The school is 
run by no Christian Church, and that commends | 
it to a great many people. Itis in charge of a base- 


We are opposed to all such Sunday-scliools, even to 
the use of that heathen name for the Lord's day.— 
The Christian Instructor. 


Bearing Testimony.—In business relations, I used 
to meet twice yearly an Irish Romanist, a saloon 
keeper, a man of no education whatever. Once he 
was very slow in aking his regular payment of a 
small ground rent on a little house, and finally 
sent me word to call for it. On the side of bis sa- 
loon was an entrance to his house. He received 
me with much civility, and after I had declined 
drinks of all kinds, he said, “I hope you will ex- 
cuse me for not calling on you. The half-hour it 
would take me to go to your house would be a 
great loss in profit to me, for | need to be waiting 
at the bar on customers, every minute of the day, 
and no one can serve them so well as myself.” My 
soul rose in indignation as I thought of the poverty 
of the families of those he served liquor to. He 
had several Jittle children and a nurse to attend 
them. I said, “Mr. M., you have children, and 
yet are in this awful business. I am amazed. I 
have seen a good deal in this world, and know that 
the Lord punishes our children for what we have 
not done and for what we have done.” I then 
talked most strongly about the curse, that having 
anything to do with the trattic except destroy it, 
surely carried with it. I spoke of my son and 
what I would feel for any one who would induce 
him to take a glass of liquor (my sons have never 
even tasted it), and I pictured to him his own soul 
and those of his children, loaded with curses. When 
I spoke of the horror of the traffic, the face of the 
man became suddenly white, and a look of horror 
came over his features. ‘ You think you know 
something of it,” he said, with great emphasis, 
“but no one can know who is not in the business.” 
Not long after he sold out his interest, and moved 
to a beautiful country seat near the city.—Jane 
Boswell Moore, in The Christian Instructor. 


Bicentenary of Merion Meeting-house.—The two 
hundredth anniversary of the building of the old 
Friends’ Meeting-house at Merion, was celebrated 
on the fifth inst. Historical papers and essays on 
the position and influence of the Society of Friends, 
were read. 
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FUNERAL SERMONS. 


In the life of John Griffith are the following 
judicious remarks on the exercise of the minis- 
try: 

“T have thought some amongst us are so void 
of a right understanding, as to suppose there is 
a kind of necessity for something to be done by 
way of ministry, at marriages, and funerals es- 
pecially, it being hard for them to apprehend 
that they can be so honorably conducted with- 
out. I have observed some who, though but 
little concerned to maintain our testimonies by 
an uniform, consistent deportment, yet appear 
very zealous on these occasions, taking a deal 
of pains and riding many miles, and sometimes 
from one preacher to another, to make them- 
selves sure of having one, and, when they have 
been so successful as to prevail upon any to 
come, it would, no doubt, be a great disappoint- 
ment were they to be wholly silent. In this 
situation, the minister himself may, unless well 


| grounded, be exposed to temptation to gratify 
hidden and crushed by prejudice and antipathy, | ball club, and that may seem strange to many. | 


such. My principal view in this remark is to 


showing that there is practical truth in the poet’s | But we may say that all the exercises are perfectly | show how remote such are from the Truth they 


words, “ One touch of nature makes the whole 
world kin.” — Bond of Brotherhood. 
E __-_ 

SALVATION is in no part of Scripture repre- 
sented as attainable by the indolent Christian, 
if such contradictory terms might be coupled.— 
Selected. 


| consistent with Sunday. There is bal] playing and | 
shouting, and running, betting and swearing, and | 
drinking and great excitement, all of which things | 
were common on the Sunday proper, the day 
wherein heathen people worshipped the sun. These 
crowds were for the time in training as law break- 
ers; and they learned to be bolder in sinand more 


' 
| 
| indifferent to religion by what they saw and heard. | 


profess, and how nearly allied to some other 
professors of Christianity, who make religion 
chiefly consist in outward performances.” 

Our attention has been called to this subject 
by a Friend who has been pained to hear “ eu- 
logistic sermons” over the remains of those who 
were about to be buried. The caution contained 
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in J. Griffith’s remarks to ministers, not to be | 
induced to speak in the way of ministry at such 
times, or, indeed, at any time, without ‘knowing 
“the impressions of the Word of Life as the 
alone moving cause to public service,” is a whole- 
someone. Yet the circumstances attendant upon |} 
funerals, the convening of neighbors and friends, 
and the sobering effect upon the minds, of the 
presence of a death in the community, render | 
those occasions often seasons for the profitable | 
exercise of Gospel ministry—seasons which some 
ministers, in a peculiar manner, feel called upon 
by the Head of the Church to make use of. Our 
late valued friends, Phebe W. Roberts and John 
S. Stokes, very frequently attended funerals and 
were led to sympathize with the bereaved fami- 
lies and to press upon the company assembled 
the importance of knowing the great work of 
their salvation to be progressing. 


Sa 
SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitrep States.—The debt statement shows a net 
increase in the public debt, less cash in the Treasury, 
during Ninth Month of $1,834,686. Total cash in the 
Treasury, $827,889,408. The circulation statement is- 
sued by the Treasury, shows the amount of all kinds 
of money in circulation in Ninth Month aggregated 
$1,585,593,509, a decrease from Eighth Month of $17- 
989,519, a decrease of $69,445,473 since Tenth Month 
Ist, 1894. The circulation per capita on Tenth Month 
Ist, was $22.57, based on an estimated population of 
70,253,000. 

United States Mint Director Preston estimates the 
gold production of the world this year at more than 
$200,000,000, and that of the United States at $46,- 
000,000. This is a net increase over last year of $6,- 
000,000. 

Professor F. Plummer, of Tacoma, Wash., is 
authority for the-statement that there are hundreds 
of trees in that vicinity upwards of seven hundred 
feet in height. 

In 1879, negroes owned $5,182,398 worth of taxable 
property in Georgia; now it is $14,387,730. 

The Senate of Texas concurred in the Anti-Prize- 
Fighting bill, as amended by the House, and it was 
signed by the Governor. It took effect immediately. 
Governor Culbertson is to be commended for his hav- 
ing consummated this most excellent measure in the 
face of much opposition. 

The United States revenue cutter Rush has arrived 
at San Francisco from Sitka, Alaska. She reports 
that the Alaska Commercial Company has taken 15,- 
000 skins this season, being the full amount permitted 
to land by law. Pelagic sealers have taken fully 35,- 
000 more pelts. 

During the laying of the corner-stone of St. Mary’s 
Catholic Church building in Loraine, Ohio, on the 
morning of the 6th inst., part of the platform fell and 
three hundred people were precipitated into an exca- 
vation. Rosa McGee, a child, was killed and twenty- 
three other persons were wounded, eleven fatally. Jt 
is said the contractors are responsible for the accident, 
having used poor timbers for the support of the plat- 
form. 

The mills, warehouses and contents of the Warren 
Manufacturing Company, makers of fine sheetings and 
shirtings, of Warren, Rhode Island, were totally de- 
stroyed by fire on the night of the 3rd inst., and the 
company’s tenements nearby weredamaged. The loss 
is over a million dollars, with $850,000 insurance on 
the mills and machinery, and $100,000 on the tene- 
ments. The disaster throws 1600 people out of work 
and “ practically ruins the town.’ 

There were 337 deaths in this city last week—a de- 
crease of 63 from the previous week, and a decrease 
of 152 over the corresponding week of last year. Of 
the foregoing, 165 were males and 172 were females: 
36 died of consumption; 24 of heart disease; 24 of 
diphtheria ; 17 of marasmus; 16 of pneumonia; 15 of 
typhoid fever; 15 of cholera infantum; 15 of cancer; 
13 of apoplexy ; 11 of old age; 11 of inflammation of 
the stomach and bowels; 10 of inflammation of the | 
brain ; 9 of inanition, and 9 of conv = 

Markets, &c.—U. 8. 2’s 3, 97 a 983; 1113 a 112}; 
4’s, 1912, 1223 a 123; 5's, 1153 a att currency 6’s, 
101 a 110. 

Cotton was in light request, but steady, on a basis 
of 9%c. for Middling uplands. 

FrEep.— Winter bran, i in bulk, spot, $14.25 a $15.25; 
spring bran, in sacks, at spot, $14.25 a $15.00. 


Qn a 
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$2.25 a $2.40; do., extras, 
; Pennsy]vania rolier, clear, $2.90 a $3.15 ; 
do., do. ; straight, $3.20 a $3.30; Western winter, clear, 
$3.00 a $: : do., do., straight, $3.35 a $3.40; do., 
do., patent, $3.40 a $3.60 ; spring, clear, $2.75 a $3.10; 
do., straight, $3.15 a $3.40; do., patent, $3.50 a $3.70 ; 
| do., favorite brands, higher ; city mills, extra, $2 75a 
| $2.90; do., clear, $3.10 a $3.25; do., straight, $3.35 a 
$3.50 ; do., patent, $3.60 a $5.85. 
Ryr Fiour.—Choice Pennsylvania, $2.90 per bbl. 
BuckWHEaAT FLovr.—$1.80 a $1. a0 per bbl., new. 
Breer CaTTLe. — Extra, none here ; good, 4} a 5c.; 
medium, 4} a 44c.; common, 34 a 4e. 
SHEEP AND LamsBs.— Extra, 3} a 33c.; 
medium, 2} a 24¢c.,common, 1} a 2c.; lambs, 3 a de. 
Hogs.— 6 a 63c. for Western. No State hogs were in. 
ForEIGN—Resolutions were adopted at the annual 
Convention of the Parnellite Parliamentary party in 
Dublin, on the 7th instant, demanding that the party 


FLovur.— Winter super, 
$2.50 a $2.75 


3 a 
gor od, -f 2 0C.;5 


make the question of the legislative independence of 


Ireland a permanent issue in politics. 

A Glasgow despatch says that Glesseker, the sugar 
authority, estimates that the European sugar crop this 
year will ‘be 1,200,000 tons below the average. 

A contract has been signed for the laying of a cable 
between Brest, France, and New York. 

The official cholera statistics show that during the 
first fortnight of Ninth Month there were fifty-one 


new cases and nineteen deaths in the Government of 


Podolia, and 7827 new cases and 
Government of Volhynia. 


3085 deaths in the 


On the 3rd inst. a riot occurred in the streets of 


Constantinople, in which seventy Armenians are said 
to have been killed. It is estimated that somewhere 
between 30 and 200 were killed on the 29th and 30th 
of last month. The trouble seems to have been com- 
menced by the Armenians. Kiamil Pasha has been 
made Grand Vizier. 

The Tageblatt says that the Turkish populace is in- 
flamed against England, and that the appearance of a 
British fleet before Constantinople is feared, as it would 
doubtless lead to sanguinary scenes. The paper further 
says that Sir Philip Currie, the British Ambassador, in 
his last interview with Grand Vizier Kiamil, insisted 
that a definite reply in regard to the reforms suggested 
by the Powers should be given by the 10th inst. If 
such reply was not given, a British squadron would 
anchor before Constantinople and would remain in the 
Bosphorous until the question was settled. 

The German Government has received notification 
that China is ready to satisfy the claims of Germany, 
growing out of the destruction of the Chinese Mission 
at Swatow by a Chinese mob. 

Dr. G. L. McKay, a missionary in Formosa, says it 
is altogether wrong to suppose, as many do, that it is 
enmity against the missionaries and missionary work 
that has actuated the Chinese in the massacres. It 
is simply the breaking out of hostility felt against all 
foreigners. That the missionaries were the men who 
suffered were because they were on the spot unpro- 
tected and easily reached. 

Premier Kingston, of South Australia, has invited 
the various interested colonies to send delegates to a 
conference, to be held at Adelaide, to consider the re- 
lations of the colonies with Japan. He claims that 
there is an urgent necessity for such a conference in 
view of the influx into the colonies of Japanese from 
the north. 

The returns of the Canadian Fisheries Department 
show that the spring catch of the sealing vessels fell 
far short of what was recorded last year, both in Jap- 
anese waters and off British Columbia. Thirty-two 
vessels hunted the Canadian coast and secured 5308 
skins. 

Destructive rains caused much damage in Cuba on 
the 30th ult. Fifty-six persons were drowned. 


Diep, at his residence, Springdale, N. J., on the 
thirty-first of Fifth Month, 1895, Josnva H. Bat- 
LINGER, aged fifty-seven years; a member of C ‘ropwell 
Particular and U pper Evesham Monthly Meeting of 
Friends. He endured a protracted indisposition, leav- 
ing to his friends the comfortable evidence that he 
was prepared for the change. 

, at his residence in Pennsbury Township, 
Chester Co., Pa., on the twenty-third of Ninth Month, 
1895, GEORGE BRINTON, aged ninety-three years. He 
belonged to a family remarkable for longevity. His 
father died at ninety, and his grandfather at the great 
age of nearly one hundred years. Having been sepa- 
rated from the Society of Friends in early life by his 
marriage with one not a member, he continued to 
manifest his interest and unity by diligently attending 


cee, 


their meetings for worship, and often riding several] 
miles to attend the first sitting of those for Discipline, 
Residing during the latter years of his life about 
equally distant from two meetings in the country, held 
on different days of the week, he not unfrequently at- 
tended both, though several miles distant. After fifty 
years of separation, he was again reinstated to mem- 
bership, and his happy face, as he sat in Meetings for 
Discipline, was evidence of the great satisfaction he 
felt in the restoration to unity with his friends. His 
last sickness was of short duration, and accompanied 
with suffering. It passed off before the close, which 
was calm and peacetul. ‘ Thou hast been faithful over 
a few things, I will make thee ruler over many things; 
enter thou into the joy of thy L ord. ” (Matt. xxv: 23.) 

—., Seventh Mo. 27th, 1895, SAMUEL HULME, aged 
seventy-six years; a member of the Monthly Meeting 
of Friends of Philadelphia for Northern District. His 
gentleness and sweetness of spirit were very striking 
through his last illness; evidently he was striving 
daily to keep his mind centered on heavenly things, 
He said, “ My Saviour does not leave me long without 
an evidence of his love—all through wonderful mercy.” 
‘““] never had firmer faith in the hope and expectation 
of a happy ending of this life.” From early manhood 
to the close, his life and character witnessed his love 
for Christ, many times expressing the desire he felt 
that all might, by the submission of their hearts to 
the power of Divine Grace, be kept in nearness, daily, 
to our blessed Saviour. In thus passing away from 
this probationary state, it is a comfort to his bereaved 
relatives to feel that he has, through mercy, been 
permitted to join that company in heaven, who were 
spoken of as coming out of great tribulation, havin 
washed their robes and made them white in the bl 
of the Lamb. 

——, Ninth Month Ist, 1895, at her home near Wil- 
mington, Del., HANNAH W. RIcHARDsON, in her sev- 
enty-seventh year; an elder and member of Wilming- 
ton Monthly Meeting of Friends. The early dedica- 
tion of her heart to her Saviour was followed by a 
deepening Christian experience, and bore fruit in de- 
votion to his cause, and unselfish love and helpfulness 
to many. “Inasmuch as ye did it unto the least of 
these, ye did it unto Me.” 

, on Eighth Month 13th, at the residence of her 
son, William “Smallwood, Harrisburg, Pa. Ann T. 
SMALLWOOD, in her eighty- fourth year. 

——, at the residence of her daughter, Alice Tucker, 
in South Dartmouth, Mass., Ninth Month sth, 1895, 
Mary Atmy Situ, in the eighty-eighth year of her 
age. This dear Friend, from very early life, gave 
evidence of a loving acceptance of Christ as her Sav- 
iour, Guide, and Teacher, and through faithful obe- 
dience she became an instrument in his hand of much 
usefulness. A loyal member of the Society of Friends, 
impressed with the truth of its principles and testi- 
monies, and endeavoring to labor in harmony with 
these principles, she proved herself an “ Eider worthy 
of double honor,” a true helper of those who were 
engaged in public service for their Divine Master, 
cheering them at times with a word of encouragement 
or of gentle caution. She was one, and perhaps the 
last, of those who were pupils at the opening of Friends’ 
Boarding School, in Providence, R. I., in 1819, and 
always retained an interest in that Institution, often 
serving on its board of managers. She also acted 
many yearsas Clerk of Rhode Island Quarterly Meet- 
ing. Her heart and hand were ever open to calls of 
the needy, and grateful hearts can adopt the language, 
“She hath been a succorer of many, and of myself 
also.” In 1829 she was married to Abram Tucker, 
who died in 1849, and after several years of widow- 
hood, she married Gideon C, Smith, who died in 1875. 
In all her domestic relations, and through the vicissi- 
tudes of her long life, the sweetness and strength of 
her Christian character shed a trustful and soothing 
influence, and the memory she leaves is indeed a rich 
legacy to her family and friends. 

, at her home near Winchester, Indiana, Rxo- 
pa THORNBU RG, wife of Isaac Thornburg, Third Mo. 
14th, 1895, aged sixty-eight years, four months and 
twenty -eight days. An elder and member of White 
River Monthly Meeting of Friends. She was of a meek 
and quiet spirit, ever manifesting an abiding faith and 
trust in the mercy of her Heavenly Father, through 
the merits of a risen and glorified Saviour. She was 
the mother of twelve sons, all of whom survive her 
save one. Her bereaved husband, her large family 
and many friends, have the consoling hope that she 
has through mercy entered into that rest that remain- 
eth unto the people of God. 
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